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This will be the last mention of ill-health or derange-
ment. I knew that Dick, restored in mind and body,
was now an instructor at Sandhurst. But there was no
news of Fred. One day I answered the phone and
heard his voice.

,    " Hullo, Robin,   Hullo.   It's Fred.   Have a drink ?
I'm at the Berkeley.   You must come/'

So I went. I found him in good spirits and in good
mind, standing stiffly erect in a corner of the bar.

'' Have a drink now. You must stay to dinner. This
is my big night in London. I've asked all my friends
to meet me here and dine. We shall be a terrific party.
I say, ought I to order a table ? "

" How many shall we be? "

He stared at me with his blazing blue eye. His brow
wrinkled as he considered my question.

" Seventy-eight/' said Fred.